7 hojecondpartof 

ihe leman wine, and a mery heart hues lon°- a. 

Falsi. Well faid matter Scilens. 

Salens And we ihall be mery, now comes in thefweetea’tk 
night. 4 m 

Faljl Health and long life to vou matter Scilens 

an< "''" COmt ' a 'P W 8<K»n,i!c 

Shal. Honett Bardolfe, welcome, if thou vvantttanv thin* 
and wilt not call, befflrew thy heart j welcome my little tiny 
theefe, and welcome inaeedc too, lie drink to matter BaVdolfc 
and to all the cabileros about London, 1 

'Dauy 1 hope to fee London once ere I die* 

*3ar f And I might fee vou there Dauy i 

Tar. Yea fir, in a pottle pot, 

Sha. By Gods hggens 1 thanke thee, the knaue will ftickeby 
thee,! can allure thee that a wil not out, a tis true bred' 

Bar. And ile flick by him fir. One knocks at Join. 

Sb/t. W hy there Ipoke a Kingdacke nothing, be rnerv. 
looke who s at doore there ho 3 w ho knockes? 

Fa/JI. Why now you haue done me right. 

S * len * 5° mcri gfoand dubmelOnght/amingoiiftnotfo! 
Faljt. Tisfo. 

Silens IRfo,whv then fav an oMe man ran rln 



Henry the 


Irode to thee.and tidings do I bring, and luckieioyes, and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. 


Ptfiol A footre for the world and worldlings bafe,I fpeakc 
ofAffrica and golden ioyes. 

John O bale Affinan Knight! what is thy nevves? let King 

Couetua know the truth thereof 

Salens And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and lohn. 

epiflol Shal dunghill curs confrontthe Helicons ? and ihall 
*ood newes be baffled? then Piftoll 1-y thy head in Furies lap. 
° Shal. Honett gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Piftol Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court, I take it theres but two waies, either to vtter thcm,or 
conceale them, I am fir vnder the King in feme authentic. 

Piftol Vnder which King,Befonian? fpeake, or die. 

SW, Vnder King Harry. 

Piftol Harry thefourth, or fift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Tift A fbwtre for thine office:fir Tohn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I fpeake the truth: when 
Piftol lies do this, and fig me, like the bragging fpamard. 

Falsi What is the ol d King dead? 

Pisloi As nayle in doore, the things I fpeake are iufl. 

Pal. Away Bardolfe, fiddle niv hoi le, M. Robert Shallow, 
choole what office thou wilt in the land, tis thine:Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. 

Tard. O loyful day'.I would not take aKnight for my for- 
tune. 

Piftol What? I do bring good newes. 

Talii. Carry matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, lam fortunes ttcward,gct on 
thy boots, weel ridealnightio fweetPittohnway f.ardok,com 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and with lUj-deuitefometliingfo doe 
thy felfe good,boote,boote matter Shallow, I know the yoog 

K 5 ' King 


